THE     COSSACKS     RISE
" Mamma's just been asking, Gregor . . ." she said. " You
,vere going out to the fields to-morrow. You might sow an
icre or so for her."
" But what do you want anything sown for ? " he asked.
" Your bins are crammed with wheat/'                         *
Lukinichna clapped her hands. " But Grisha, what about
fehe earth ? " she asked. " Our dead Miron ploughed up a
lot of land."
" Well, what of it ? It'll lie, won't it ? If we're alive this
autumn, we'll sow it."
But Lukinichna stuck to her guns, grew cross with him,
and at last pursed up her trembling lips :
" Very well, if you haven't got time. . . , But there's no
one to help us."
" Oh, all right! I'm going to-morrow to sow for ourselves,
and I'll sow a couple of acres for you. That should be
enough. Grishaka's alive and well, isn't he ? "
" Thank you, thank you." Lukinichna brightened up at
once. " I'll tell Aggripina to bring the seed along to you
to-day. Grand-dad ? The Lord hasn't yet taken him to
Himself. He's alive, but he's gone a little funny in his head.
He sits at home all the time and reads the Holy Writings all
night. Sometimes he talks and talks, but it's all meaningless,
church language. You might go and see him ; he's in his
room."
" I looked in just now," Natalia said, a tear rolling down
her cheek. But she added with a smile : "He said to me:
' You saucy baggage, why don't you ever come and see me ?
I shall be dead soon, my dear. Fll put in a word to God for
you and my little grandchildren. I'm pining for the eartii,
Natalia, The earth is calling me. It's high time !' "
Gregor went in to see the old man. The smell of incense,
of must and decay, the smell of an aged, slovenly man filled
his nostrils. Grishaka was still wearing his old grey tunic,
his trousers were in good order, his woollen socks darned.
Since Natalia's marriage the care of the old man had passed
to his second granddaughter Aggripina, and she looked
after him with the same love and attention that Natalia had
formerly shown. He was holding a Bible on his knees. He
Booked up at Gregor from under his spectacles, opened his
mouth and showed his teeth in a smile.
" Still whole then, soldier ? " he said.   " So the Lord